SCENE II
Summer Noon.
The same as the preceding scene on a noonday in
Summer. The green is a richer and darker
colour and the sky is a glittering blue. The
steel-helmeted soldier, in the sparkle of the
sun, looks like a figure of gleaming steel. At
the end of the path leading round the lake,
occasional glimpses of the red, blacky or
yellow sails of one-man-managed yachts can
fa caught as the vessels pass by. The cries of
the waterfowl and the gulls are now softer,
for food is plentiful. Instead of the dajfodils,
the slope is ornamented now with a clump
of hollyhocks, yellow, white, red; and with
these colours are mingled the lovely blue of a
clump of cornflowers. People are moving
about.
The DREAMER enters as the gates are opening
and passes through them into the Park. He
is gazing at a piece of white paper, held in his
Jeft hand, with an intense look on his face.
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